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Gingerly Mike extended his tongue, eyes scrunched so tight he could hardly see. A lightning-quick lick gave him 
nothing so he tried again, a little longer this time, and again, dampness lingering on ridged skin. That skin was all 
he could taste - well, skin and soap. 


He worked it inside Billie, startled when his friend's hole contracted around his tongue, feeling the muscle quiver 
against his mouth. Now there was a taste - like balls, sorta, but weirder - but there was also sound, the 


smaller boy whimpering and moaning, hips canted pleadingly. 


Oh, yes. This, Mike would gladly learn to do. 


